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In this indeed you have ſome advan- 
tage of your poetical brethren, that you 
paint to the eye; yet remember, Sir, 
that we give ſpeech, and motion, and a 
greater variety to our figures. Your pro- 
vince is the town; leave me a ſmall out- 
ride in the country, and I ſhall be con- 
ent. In this, at leaſt, let us both agree, 
o make vice and folly the object of our 
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* HIN & is more common than for us 
bards, when we have acquired a little reputati- 
on, to print ourſelves into diſgrace. We climb the Ao- 
nian mount with difficulty and toil, we receive the bays 
for which we languiſh'd ; till, graſping ſtill at more, we 
loſe our hold, and fall at once to the bottom. 

THE Author of this piece wou'd not thus be Fel- 
de ſe, nor would he be murdered by perſons unknown, 
But as he is ſatisfied, that there are many imperfect co- 
pies of this trifte diſpers'd abroad, and as he is credibly 
inform d, that he ſhall ſoon be expoſed to view in ſuch | 
an attitude, as he would not care to appear in, he 
thinks it moſt prudent in this deſperate cafe to throw 
himſelfon * of the public; and offer this whim- 
ſical work a voluntary ſacriſice, in hope that he ſtands 
a better chance for their indulgence, now it has recei- 
ved his laſt hand, that when Nen nod mangled by 
others. 

TH E Poets of almolt all nations a celebrated 
the games of their ſeveral countries. Homer began, 
and all the mimic tribe follow'd the example of that 
great father of poetry. Even our own Milton, who laid 

his ſcene beyond tlie limits of this ſublunary world, has 
found room for deſcriptions of this ſort, and has per- 
form'd it in a more ſublime manner, than anPwho 
went before him. His, indeed, ate ſports; but they 
are the ſports of angels. This Gentleman has endea- 
vour'd to do juſtice to his countrymen, the Britiſh 

free-holders, who, when dreſs'd in their holy-day 
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cloaths, are by no means perſons ofa deſpicable figure; 
but eat and drink as plentifully, and fight as heartily, 
as the greateſt heroe in the Iliad, There is alſo ſome 
uſe in deſcriptions of this nature, ſince nothing gives 
us a clearer idea of the genius of a nation, than their 
ſports and diverſions. If we ſee le dancing, even 
in wooden ſhoes, and a fiddle always at their heels, we 
are ſoon convinc'd of the levity and volatile ſpirit of 
thoſe merry ſlaves. The famous bull feaſts are an evi- 
dent token of the Quixotiſm and romantic taſte of the 
Spaniards. And a country wake is too fad an image of 
the infirmities of our own people: we ſeenothing but 
broken heads, bottles flying about, tables overturn'd,. 
outragious drunkenneſs, and eternal ſquabble. 

THUS much of the ſubject. It may not be impro- 
per to touch a little upon the ſtyle. One of the greateſt 
poets and moſt candid critics of this age, has inform'd 
us that there are two ſorts of Burleſque,” Be pleaſed to 
take it in his own words, Spectator, Numb. 242. 
8 © Burleſque (ſays he)is of two kinds. The firſt repre-- 
ſents mean perſons in the accoutrements of he- 
roes; the other, great perſons acting and ſpeaking: 
like the baſeſt among the people. Don Quixot ĩs an 
inſtance of the firſt, and Lucian's Gods of the ſe- 
cond. I is a diſpute among the critics, whether 
Burleſque runs beſt in heroic, like the Diſpenſary ; 
or in Doggrel, like that of Hudibras. I think where 
the low character is to be rais'd, the heroic is the 
moſt proper meaſure, but where an heroe is to be 
pull'd down and degraded, it is beſt done in Dog- 
grel.“ Thus far Mr. Addiſon. If therefore the he- 
dic is the proper meaſure, where the low character is 
d be rais'd, Milton's ſtyle muſt be very proper in the 

ubject here treated of; becauſe it raiſes the low char 
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racter more than is poſſible to be done under the re- 
ſtraint of rhymez and the ridicule chiefly conſiſts in raiſ- 
ing that low character. I beg leave to add the authori- 
ty of Mr Smith, in his poem upon the death of Mr. 
John Philips. - The whole paſſage is ſo very ſine, and Nee 
gives ſo elear an idea of his manner of writing, that 
the reader will not think his labour loſt in e i 
OVETrs. DEL 5 * 


on eben — alour pow'sscontroul, 
You now diſtarb, and now divert the ſoul. 
Milton and Butler in thy muſe combine; 
Above the laſt thy manly beauties ſhine. 
For as I've ſeen two rival wits contend, 
Qne gayly charge, one gravely wiſe defend; | 
That on quick turns, and points in vain relies 5 


wt 


This with a look demure, and [teddy eyes, 
With dry rebukes, and ſneering praile replies: 
So thy grave lines extort a juſter ſmile, 


Reach Butlers fancy, but ſurpaſs his Ayle. A. 
He ſpeaks Scarron's low phraſe in humble ſtrains; Tt 
In thee the ſolemn air of great Cervantes reigns. fix 
What ſounding lines his abje& themes expreſs ! 

What ſhining words the pompous Shilling dreſs ! Ga 
There; there my cell, immortal made, outvies in. 
The frailer piles, that o'er its ruins riſe. 95 ce; 
in her beſt light the comic Muſe appears, th; 
When {he with borrow'd pride the buskin wears. en 
So when Nurſe Nokes to act young 4mmon tries, m 


With ſhambling legs, long chin, and fooliſh eyes, air 
With dangling hands he ſtrokes th' imperial robe, for 
And with a cuckold's air commands the globe. wo 
The pomp and ſound the whole buffoon diſplay'd, rid 
And Ammon's ſon more mirth than Gomez made. or 


31 


* 
- 


PREFACE.” 
But here it may be objected, that e 
writing contradicts the rule in Horace: 4 
Ver ſibus exponi tragicis res. comica non oult.. 
Monſieur Boileau, in his diſſertation upon the jo- 
conde of de la Fontaine, quotes this paſſage in Horace, 
and oblcrves, Que comme il ny a rien de plus. froid. que 
de connter une choſe grande en ſtil bas, auſſin'y af. il de 
plus ridicule, que FA raconter une hiſtoire comique et ab- 
urde, en termes graves et ſerieux. But then he juſtly 
adds this exception to the general rule in Horace; 4 
moins que ce ſerieux ne ſoit affette tout expres pour ren- 
dre la choſe encore plus burleſque : if the obſervation of 
that celebrated critic Monfieur Dacier, is true Ho- 
race himſelf, in the ſame epiſtle to the Piſo's, and not 
far diſtant from the rule here mention'd, has aim'd to 
improve the burleſque by the help of the ani in 
his note upon this verſe: 
Debemur morti nos agirome ve receptus 
Terra Neptunus —— ð 
And upon the five following verſes has this remark : 
Toutes ces expreſſions nobles qu Horace entaſſe dans ce 
ſex vers ſervent a rendre plus plaiſante cette chute c 
Ne dum verborum ſtet honos. 
Car rien ne contribue tant au ridicule que le grand. He 
indeed would be ſevere upon himſelf alone, who would 
cenſure this way of writing, when he mult plainly fee, 
that ix is affected on purpoſe, only to raiſe agreeable 
entertainment. Nothing can improve a merry tale ſo 
much, as its being deliver'd with a grave and ſeriova 
air. Our imaginations are agreeably ſurpris'd, and 
fond of a pleaſure ſo little expected. Whereas he, who 
would beſpeak our laughter by an affected grimace and 
ridiculous geſtures, muſt play his part very well indeed, 
or he will fall ſhort of the idea he has rais d. It is true, 
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Virgil was very ſenſible thatit was difficult thus to ede. 
vate a low and mean ſubject: 


Nec ſum animi dubiur, verbis ea vincere magnum 


. "Duam fit, et anguſlis hunc addere rebus honorem. 
But tells us for our encouragement in another place, A 
In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, fiquent : 


Numina laeva finunt, auditque vocatus Apollo, 

Mr. Addiſon is of the fame opinion, andadds, that the 
difficulty is very much increaſed by writing in blank 
verſe. The Engliſh and French, (ſays he) who al- 
«© ways uſe the ſame words in verſe, as in ordinary 
«> converſation, are forced to raiſe their language with 
4 metaphors and figures, or by the pompouſneſs of 
* the whole phraſe to wear off any littleneſs, that ap: 
<< pears in the particular parts that compoſe it. This 
4 makes our blank verſe, where there is no rhyme to 
« ſupport the expreſſion, extremely difficult to ſuch 
« as are not maſters of the tongue; eſpecially when 
they write upon low ſubje&s.” Remarks upon Ita- 
ly, p. 99. But there is even yet a greater difficulty be- 
bind: the writer in this kind of Burleſque muſt not only 
keep up the pomp and dignity of the ſtyle, but an art- 
ful ſneer ſhould appear thro' the whole work; and e- 
very man will judge, that it is no eaſy matter to blend 
together the heroe and the harlequin. 

If any perſon ſhould want a key to this poem, his 
curioſity ſhall be gratiñed: I ſhall, in plain words, tell 
bim, it is a Satire againſt the luxury, the pride, the 
4 Vantonneſs, and quarrelſome temper of the- mid- 
ding ſort of people.” As theſe are the proper and ge- 
nuine cauſes of that barefac'd knavery, and almoſt uni- 
verſa] poverty, which reign without controul in every 
pla e; and as to theſe we owe our many bankrupt far- 
mers, our trade decay d and lands uncultivated; the au- 
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thor has reaſon to hope that no honeſt man, who loves 
his country, will think this ſhort reproofout of ſeaſon: 
For, perhaps, this merry way of bantering men into 
virtue, may have a better effect, than the moſt ſerious 
admonitions; ſince many, who are proud to be thought 


moral, ate not very fond of being ridiculous. 
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Argument of the firſt C a x 1 o. 


Ropoſition. Invocation addreſs'd to Mr. john 
Philips Author of the Cyder Poem and Splendid 

Shilling. Deſcription of the vale of Eveſham. The 
ſeat of Hobbinol; Hobbinol a great man in his village, 
ſeatedin his wicker ſmoking his pipe, has one only ſon. 
Young Hobbinol's education, bred up with Ganderet- 
ta his near relation. Young Hobbinol and Ganderetta 
choſen king and Queen of May. Her dreſs and atten- 
dants. The May-games. Twangdillo the fidler, his 
character. The dancing. Ganderetta's extraordinary 
performance. Bag-pipes good muſic in the high-lands. 


Milonides maſter of the ring, diſciplines the mob; pro-. 


claims the ſeveral prizes. His ſpeech. Paſtorel takes 
up the belt. His character. His heroic figure, his con- 
fidence. Hobbinol, by permiſſion of Ganderetta, ac- 
cepts the challenge, vaults into the ring. His honou- 


rable behaviour, eſcapes a ſcow'ring. Ganderetta's a- 


gony. Paltorel foil'd. Ganderetta not a little pleas d. 
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CANTO L 


H A T old Menalcas at his feaſt reyeal'd 
\ * I ſing, ſtrange feats of antient proweſs, deeds 
Of high renown, while all his liſt ning gueſts 
With eager joy receiv'd the pleaſing tale. E300 
O Thou ! who late on Vaga's flow'ry banks 
Slumb'ring ſecure, with + Stirom well bedew'd, 
Fallacious cask, in ſacred dreams wert taught 
By antient ſeers, and Merlin prophet old, 
To raiſe ignoble themes with ſtrains ſublime, 
Be thou my guide! while I thy tract purſue 
With wing unequal, thro' the wide expanſe 
Advent'rous range, and emulate thy flights. 
In that rich + vale, where with 5 Dobunian Fields 
% Cornavian borders meet, far fam'd of old 
For + Monfort's hapleſs fate, undaunted Earl 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours | 
Her kindly torrent on the thirſty glebe, 
And pillages the hills t'intrench the plains ; 


_ * Mr. John Philips, Author of the Cyder Poem. + Strong 
Hereſordſhire Cyder, 4 Vale of Eveſham. $ Gloceſlerſhire. 
** Worceſterſhire. Ne | 


+ Simon de Montfort kill'd at the battle of Eycfham, 
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To broach his mellow cask, and frequent _ 


With yielding pillows of the ſofteſt down, 


_ 


On whoſe luxuriant banks, flow'rs of all hues 
Start up ſpontaneous; and the teeming ſoil * 
Wich haſty ſhoots prevents its owner's prayr: U 
The pamper d wanton ſteer, of the ſnarp ax 


| Regardleſs, that o'er his devoted head V 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, T 
Nor knows the price is life ; with envious eye T 
His lab'ring yoke-fellow beholds bis plight, Ne 
And deems him bleſt, while on his languid neck T 

In ſolemn ſloth he tugs the ling'ring plough. In 
So blind are mortals, of each other's ſtate By 
Misjudging, ſelf- deceiv'd. Here as ſupreme Al 
Stern Hobbinol in rural plenty reigns Ar 
O'er wide extended fields his large domain. 
Th' obſequions villagers, with look ſubmiſa Gl 
Obſervant of big eye, or when with ſeed | An 
T'irapregnatecarth's fat womb, or when to bring 5 


With clam'rous joy the bearded har veſt home. 
HERE, . ws 
When the keen froſts the ſhiv'ring farmer warn 


Inſtruct the crackling billets how to blaze, 

In his warm wicker chair, whoſe pliant W 

In cloſe embraces joĩn d, with ſpacious arch 
Vault the thick woven roof, the bloated churl 
Loiters in ſtate, each arm reclin'd is prop'd 


In mind compos'd, from ſhort coeval tube 

He ſucks the vapours bland, thick curling clouds 

Of ſmoak around his recking temples play, 
Joyous he ſits, and impotent of thought 

Puffs away care and ſorrow from his heart. 

How vain the pomp of kings! Look down, ye great, 
And view with envious eye the downy neſts 


a 


On the gay ſtripling's chin; her panting breaſts, 
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Where ſoft repaſe, and calm contentment dell, 
Unbrib'd by wealth, and unreftraig'd by por. 
Ox ſon alone had hleſt his bridal bed, 
Whom good Caliſta bore, nor long ſuryiv'd 
To ſhare a mother's joy, but left the babe | 
To his paternal care. An orphan niece. : new 
Near the ſame time his dying brother 2h | 
To claim his kind ſupport. The belpleſs pair 
In the ſame cradle ſlept, nurs'd up with care 
By the ſame tender hand, on the ſame breaſts 
Alternate hung with joy; till reaſon dayn d, 
And a new light broke out by ſlo degrees: 
Then on the floor the pretty wantont play d, 
Gladding the farmer's heart with growing oy 
And pleaſures erſt unfelt. When e'er with cares 
Oppreſs'd, when wearied, or — -— qa 
heir harmleſs prattle ſooth'd his troubled ſoul. 
Say, Hobbinol, what extaſies of joy 
rill'd thro thy veins, when climbing for a kiſs 
ith little palms they ſtrok d thy grizly beard, 
dr round thy wicker whirl'd their rattling cars? I'M 
bus from their earlieſt days bred up, and.train'd 
o mutual fondneſs; with their ſtature grew 
he thriving paſſion. What love can decay 
hat roots ſo deep! Now rip/ning manhood. curl'd 


ind trembling bluſhes glowing on her cheeks 
er ſecret wiſh\betray'd.. She at each mart 
Al eyes attracted ; but her faithful ſhade, 
Young Hobbinol, ne'er wander'd from her [ide 
\ frown from him daſh'd ev'ry rival s hopes. 
or he, like Pcleus' ſon, was prone to rage, 
nexarable, ſwift like him of foot 
Vitheaſe cou'd overtake his daſtard foe, 
B *. | 


Loaded with od'rous fpoils, from theſe ſelect 


Adorns the jocund queen: in her looſe hair, 


To deck the nymph, their richeſt liv'ries wear, 
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Nor ſpar d the ſuppliift wretch. And now approach 
Thoſe merry days, When all the nymphs and fwains, 
In ſolemn feſtivals arid rural ſports, a 
Pay their glad homage to the blooming Spring. 
Young Hobbinol by joint conſent is rais d 
T'imperial dignity, and in his hand 

Bright COAT > the jovial queen 

Of Maia's gandy month, profuſe of flow'rs. 

From each enamel'd mead th' attendant nymphs 


Each flow'r of gbrgevus dye, arid garlands weave 
Of party-colonr'd ſweets; each buſy band 


That to the winds in wanton ringlets plays, 

The tufted cowſlips breathe their faint perfumes. 
On her refulgent btow, as cryſtal clear, 

As Parian matble ſmooth, Narciſſus hangs 

His drooping head, and views his image there, 
Unhappy flow 'r ! Panſies of various hue, | 
Iris, and Hyacinth, and Aſphodel, 


And laviſh all their pride. Not Flora's ſelf 

More lovely ſmiles, when to the dawning year 

Her op'ning boſom heay'nly fragrance breathes. 
SEE on yon verdant lawn, the gath'ring crowd 

Thickens amain; the buxom nymphs advance 

Uſher'd by jolly clowns; diſtinctions ceaſe 

Loſt in the common joy, and the bold ſlave 

Leans on his wealthy maſter, unreprov'd : 

The fick no pains can feel, no wants the poor. 

Round his fond mother's neck the ſmiling babe 

Exulting clings; hard by decrepit age 

Prop'd on his ſtaff, with anxious thought revolyes 

His pleaſures paſt, and caſts his grave remaræs 
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Among the heedleſs throng, The vig * 
Strips for the combat, hopeful to ſubdone 
The fair one's long diſdain, by yalour now 
Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart, 
And prove his merit equal to her charms. 
oft pity pleads his cauſe; bluſhing ſhe views 
His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye, 

That looks a proud defiance on his foes. 

Reſolv d, and obſtinately firm he ſtands; 

Danger, nor death he fears, while the rich prize 

Is victory and love. On the large bough 

Of a thick ſpreading elm Twangdillo ſits: 

One leg on Iſter's banks the hardy ſwaĩin 

Left undiſmay d, Bellona's lightning ſcorch'd 
His manly viſage, but in pity left 


One eye ſecure. He many a painful bruiſe 
intrepid felt, and many a gaping 


For brown Kate's ſake, and for his.country's weal, 
Yet ſtill the merry bard without regret 
Bears his own ills, and with his ſounding ſhell, 
And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 
Hark, from aloft his tortur'd cat-gut ſqueals, 
He tickles ev'ry ſtring, toev'ry note 
He bends his pliant neck, his ſingle eye 
| Twinkles with joy, his active ſtump beats time. 
Let but this ſubtle artiſt ſoftly touch 
The trembling chords, the faint expiring ſwain 
Trembles no leſs, and the fond yielding maid 
Is tweedled into love. See with what. pomp 
The gaudy bands advance in trim array 
Love beats in ey c vein, from ev ry cye 
Darts his contagious flames. They frisk; they bound: 
Nou to brisk airs, and to. W. e 
Attentive, in mid-way.the ſexes meet; 
B 2 | 
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HOBBINOL; os The 
Joyot theit adverſe fronts hey cloſe, and preſs 


Jo ſtrict embrace; 45 feſvliits to force 
And ſtorm à Paſlape to each others Heart: 


Till by the varying notes forewarh'd, back they 


EKecoil diſpartèd: each with longing eyes 
Purſues his mate retifing, till again 
The blended Res mix; then hand in hand 


Faſt lock'd, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 


In mazes intricate; The jocund trvop, 


Fleas d With their grateful toil, inceſſant ſhake 
Their uncouth brawny limbs, nd knock their heels 
Sonorous; down each brow the trickling bam 


+ In torrents flows, exhaling ſveets refreſh 
The gazing crowd, and abu fragrance fills 


The circuit wide. So dane d in days of yore, 


When Orphens play d a leſſon to the brutes, 


The liſt'ning fubages; the ſpeckled pard 
Dandled thekid, and with the bounding roe 


The lion 
ck hysthall Ganderetta ſing, 
When Gotefs-like the sæims the verdant plain, 


With 


gambol d. But what head Hly muſe 


Gracefully glidtbg ? eb ry raviſh'd eye 


The nym 


Now to thy op ning arms ſhe skuds Hog, 


With yielding bluſhes glowing an her cheeks, 
And eyes that ſweetly languiſh;, 
Too ſoon, alas! ſheflies thy vain embrace, 


But flies tobe purſt d; nimbly ſhe trips, 
And darts a glance ſo tender, as ſhe turns, 


That with new hopes reliev'd, thy joys revive, 
Thy ſtature's Tais d, and mou Alt more than man. 
Thy ſtatelyport, | 
q And ev ry ſprightly motion ſpeaks thy love. 


and more majeſtic air, 


bur too ſoon, 


CAN TO | 


ph attractꝭ, and ev Ty heart 1 wounds, 
Thee moſt, tranifpgrted Hobbino! ! Lo, now, 
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To the loud bag-pipe;s ſalemn — 
ole riſing winds proclaim a ſtorm ĩs nigh. 

Harmonious blaſts! that warm the trazen blood 
of Caledonia's ſons to love, or war, 4 
\nd chear their drooping bearts, rob ld of cde ſun 
Enliv'ging ray, that o er the ſnowy Alps 
Reluctant peeps, and ſpeeds to better climgs. 
Forthwith in boary majeſty re, 
One of gigantic ſize, but viſage wan, 
Milonides the ſtrong, renawn'd. of old. | 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with years, 
His trunk unwieldy from the-verdant turf 
He rears deliberate, and with his plant 
Of tougheſt virgin oak in riſing aide 
is trembling limbs; his bald and wrinkled front, 
ntrench'd with many a glorious ſcar, beſpeaks 
Submiſſive rev'rence. He with count'nance grim 
Boaſts his paſt deeds, and with redoubled ſtrokes 
Marſhalls the croud, and forms the circle wide. 
Stern arbiter | like ſome huge rock he ſtands, 
hat breaks the incumbent waves; they throngingpreſs | 
In troops confus'd, and rear their foaming heads 
Each above each, but from ſuperior force 
Shrinking repell'd, compoſe of ſtatelieſt view 

liquid theatre. With hands uplift, | 
nd voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 
Each rural pri xe. To him whoſe active foot 
Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 
This pair of gloves, by curious virgin hands 
Embroider'd, ſeam'd with ſilk, and fring'd- with 
To him, who belt the ſtubborn hilts can wield, gold. 
And bloody marks of his diſpleaſure leave 
on his opponent's head, this beaver white 
* With ſilver edgiog grac'd, and ſcarlet plume. 
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«WF tape? maidens! ' whoſe impetuous fpeed 
&© Outflies W Fe. nor bends the wender graſs, 


cc Blæſt 


nymph ! Whom bounteous Heav'n's 


&© To win Wr gin, ndr weir a bride - 
The gifts refulgent da xzle all the eroud, 


In ſpeechleſs admirstron fix d, unmev'd. 


Ev'n he who now ench Tieres palm * 
In ſullen ſfleuee views his batter'd Hubs, 

And ſighs his Vigor ſpent. Not ſo appall'd 
Young Paſtorel, for active ſtrength renown'd + 
Him Ida bore, a mountain ſhepherdeſs; ** 

On the bleak woald the new · born infant lay, 
Expos d to winter ſnows, and northern blaſts 
Severe. As herdes old, who from great Jove 
Derive their proud deſcent, ſo might he boaſt 
His line paternal : but be thou, my muſe! 

No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 
To wenlthy Squire, or doughty knight, or peer 
Of high degree. Him ev'ry ſhouting ring 

In triumph ere wn'd, him ev'ry champion fear d, 
From * Kiftsgare to remoteſt * Henbury, 
High in the midſt the brawny wreſtler ſtands, 
A ſtately tow'ring object; the tovgh belt 
Meaſures his ample breaſt, and ſhades around 
His ſnoulders broad; proudly ſecure he kens 


% 


The tempting prize, in his preſumptuous thought 
Already gain'd; with partial look the croud 


Approve his claim: but Hobbinol enrag'd 
To ſee the important gifts ſo cheaply won, 
And unconteſted honours tamely loſt, 

* To hundreds in Gloceſterſnire. 
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& See derecho prfee; Mis fich lac d Hock behold, 
_ © Whiteas your b&ſonis, as yout kiſſes foſt. 702 


peculiar 
4 Allots this Pompdus veft, and worthy deem 
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with low ly rev*rence thus accoſts his Queen. 
6 Fair Goddeſs ! be propitious to my vows; F 1554 
&« Smile on thy ſlave, nor Hereules himſeiif 
„% Shall rob us of this palm: that boaſter vin 
« Far other port ſhall learn.” She; with a lb 
That pierc'd his inmoſt ſoul, ſmiling applauds 
His gen'rous ardour, with aſpiring hoe 
Diſtends his breaſt, and ſtirs the ma within 4 n 
Yet much, alas! ſhe fears, for much fic loves: 
So from her arms the Paphlan Queen diſmiſs cd 
The warriour God, on glorious ſlaughter bent; 
Provok'd his rage, and with her eyes in flam d 
Her havghty paramour,) Swift as the winds 
Diſpel the fleeting miſtsq at once he ſtrips 
His royal robes; and with a frown that child 
The blood of the proud youth, active he beuhdr 
High o'er the heads of multitudes reclin a?· 
But as beſeem'd one, whoſe plain honeſt heart, 
Nor paſſion foul, nor malice dark as hell, 
But honour pure, and love divine had fir'd. 
His hand preſenting, on his ſturdy foe 
Diſdainfully he ſmiles ; then, quick as thought, 
With his left-hand the belt, and with his right 
His ſhoulder ſeiz d falt griping ; his right-foot © 
Eſſay'd the champion's ſtrengih, but firm he ſtood, 
Fir d as a mountain aſh, and in his turn 
Repaid the bold affront ; his horny fiſt 
Faſt on his back he clos'd, and ſhook in air 
1 The cumb'rous load. Nor reſt, nor pauſe allow 'd, 
Their watchful eyes inſtruct their buſy feet; ¶ſtrain'd. 
They pant, they heave, each nerve, each finew's _ 
Graſping they cloſe, beneath each painful gripe 
The livid tumours riſe, in briny ſtreams 
The ſwear diſtills, and from their batter'd ſhins 
The clatted gore diſtains the beaten ground. 
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Each ſwain his wiſh, each trembling nymph conccals 
Her ſecret dread;; While. ev ty panting breaſt 
Alternate fears, and hopes, depreſs or raiſe. 
Thus long bee uns, I; 
Till Paſtorel impatient of del,, 
Collecting all his foree, a furious Gras: 
At his left-ancle aim'd; twas death Cal, 

To ſtand impoſſible. O Ganderetta! | 

What horrors ſeize thy ſoul l on thy pale checks | 

The roſes. fade. But waviring long in air, : 
Nor firm on ſoot, nor as yet wholly falln, | 
On his right knee heſlip'd, and nimbly 'feap'd 
The foul diſgrace. Thus on the flacken'd rope 
The wingy- footed artiſt, frail ſupport! 120 
Stands tott'ring; now in dreadful Qiricks the crowd 
Lament his ſudden fate, and yield him loſt: 

He on his hams, or on his brawny rump 

Sliding ſecure, derides their vain diſtreſs. 

Up ſtarts the vig'rous Hobb'nol undiſmay'd, 

From mother earth, like old Antaeus rais'd, 

With might redoubled. Clamour and applauſe 
Shake all the neighb' ring bills, Avona's babks 
Return him loud acclaim: with ardent eyes, 

Fierce as a tyger ruſhing from his lair, 

He graſp'd the wrilt of his inſulting foe. 

Then with quick wheel oblique, his ſnoulder - point 
Beneath his breaſt he fix'd, and. whirl'd aloft 
High o'er his head the ſprawling youth he flung: 

The hoHow ground rebellow'd as he fell. 

The croud preſs forward with tumultuous din ; 

Thoſe to relieve their faint expiring friend, 

With gratulations theſe. 'Hands, tongues, and caps, 

Outragious joy proclaim, ſhrill fddles ſqueak, 

| Hoarſe bag-pipes roar, and Ganderetta ſmiles. 

[The end tbe finſt CA R ro. 
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Argument of the ſecond Canto. 


HE Fray, Tonſorio, Collin, Hildebrand, Cud- 
dy, Cindaraxa, Talgol, Avaro, Cubbin, Cob 
lakin, Mundungo. Sir Rhadamanth the Juſtice, atten- 
ded with his guards, comes to quell the fray, Rhada- 
manth's ſpeech, Tumult appeas d. Gorgonius the 
Butcher takes up the hilts, his character. The Kifts- 
gatians conſternation, look wiſhfully, on Hobbind]; 
his ſpeech. The cudgel-playing, Gorgonius knock'd 
down, falls upon Twangdidlo; his diſtreſs ; his la» 
mentation over his broken fiddle. 


Who ſaw their mightieſt fall'n, and in his- fall 


Upon the ſubject vale, ſullied, deſpoil'd, 
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CANTO II. 


ONG while an univerſal hubbub loud, 
Deaf ning each ear, had drown'd each accent 
mild ; 

Till biting taunts, and harſh opprobrious words 
Vile utt'rance found. How weak are human minds ! 
How impotent to {tem the ſwelling tide, 
And without inſolence enjoy ſucceſs ! 
The vale - inhabitants, proud, and elate 8 
With victory, know no reſtraint, but give 
A looſe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 
Vaunting they raiſe, above that earth-born race 
Of giants old, who pain g hills on hills, 
Pelion on Offa, with rebellious aim 
Made war on Jove. The ſturdy Mountaineers, | 
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Their honours paſt impair'd, their trophies, won 
By their proud fathers, who with ſcorn look'd down 


And levell'd with the duſt, no longer bear 

The keen reproach. But as when ſudden fire 
Seizes the ripen'd grain, whoſe bending ears 
Invites the riper's hand, the furious God 

In ſooty triumph rides dreadful, upborn 

On wings of Wind, that with deſtructive breath 
Feed the fierce flames, from ridge to ridge he bounds 
Wide-waſting, and pernicious ruin ſpreads : 

So thro! the croud from breaſt to breaſt ſwift flew 
The propagated rage; loud vollied oaths, 

Like thunder burſting from a cloud, gave ſigns 
Of wrath awak'd. Prompt fury ſoon ſupplied 
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With arms uncouth; tough well-ſeaſon'd plants, 

Weighty with lead ins d, on either hoſt 

Fall thick, and heavy; ſtools in pieces tent, 

And chairs, and forms, and batter'd bowls are burl'd 

With fell intent; like bombs the bottles ly 

ent Hiſſing i in air, their ſharp- edg'd fragments drench'd 
In the warm ſpouting gore; heaps driv'n on heaps 
Promiſcuous ly. Tonforio now advane'd 

Jon the rough edge of battle : His broad front 

Beneath his ſhining helm ſecure, as erſt 

Was thine, Mambrino, (tout Iberian knight ! 

Defied the rattling ſtorm, that on his head 

Fell innocent. A table's ragged frame 

In his right-hand he bore, Herculean club! 

Crouds, puſh'd on crouds, before his potent arm 

Fled ignominious ; havock, and diſmay, 

ung on their rear. Collin a merry ſwain, 

Blithe as the foaring lark, as ſweet the ſtrains 

Of his ſoft warbling lips, that whiſtling chear 

His lab'ring team, they toſs their heads well pleas d, 

In gaudy plumage deck'd, with ſtern diſdain 

Beheld this Victor proud; his gen'rous ſoul 

Brook d not the foul diſgrace. High o'er his head 

His pond'rous plough - ſtaff in both hands he rais'd ; 

Erect he ſtood, and ſtretching ev'ry nerve, 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell 

Upon his hollow'd helm, that yielding ſunk 

Beneath the blow, and with its ſharpen'd edge 

nds {hear'd both his ears, they on his ſhoulders broad 

Hung ragged. Quick as thought the vig'rous youth 

Short'ning his ſtaff, the other end he darts 

Into his gaping jaws. Tonſorio fled 

Sore maim'd; with pounded teeth and clotted gore 

Half choak'd, he fled ; with him the hoſt retir'd, 
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Compenions of his ſhame ; all but the ſtout, * 
And erſt unconquer d Hildebrand, brave man 
Bold champion of the hills ! thy weighty blows 
ur fathers felt diſmay d; to keep thy poſt 
Unmov'd ; whilem thy valour's choice, now ſad 
Neceſſity compels ; decrepit now 

With age, and (tiff with honourable wounds, 

He ſtands unterrify'd; one crutch ſuſtains 

His frame majeſtic, th' other in his hand 

He wields tremendous; like a mountain boar 
In toils inclos'd, he dares his circling foes. | 
They ſhrink aloof, or ſoon with ſhame repent 
The raſh aſſault, the ruſtic heroes fall 


In heaps around. Cuddy, a dextrous youth, } 
When force was vain, on fraudful art rely d: Be 
Cloſe to the ground low cow'ring, unperceiv'd, þ 
' Cautious he crept, and with his crooked bill! In 
Cut ſheer the frail ſupport, prop of bis age: Int 
Reeling awhile he ſtood, and menac d fierce She 
Th' inſidious ſwain, reluctant now at length F 
Fell prone and plough'd the duſt. So the tall oak, nf 
Old monarch of the groves, that long had Rood h 
The ſhock of warring winds, and the red bolts * 


Of angry Jove, ſhorn of his leafy ſhade 

At laſt, and inwardly decay'd, if chance 
The cruel woodman ſpy the friendly ſpur, Th: 
His only hold; that ſever'd, ſoon he nods, | 


And ſhakes the incumber'd gountain as he falls. 

When manly-yalour fail'd, a female arm 85 
Reſtor d the fight. As in the adjacent booth x; 
Black Cindaraxa's buſy hand prepar'd 7 
The ſmoaky viands, ſhe beheld, abaſh'd, 5 

The xooted hoſt, and all her daſtard friends Was 


Far ſcatter'd O ex the plain; their ſhameful flight 


5 
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ne v d her proud heart, for hurry'd with the ſtream 
Ev'n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy. 
\ flaming brand from off the glowing hearth 
he greaſy heroine ſnatch'd ; o'er her pale foes 
he threat'ning meteor ſhone, brandiſh'd in air, 
Or round their heads in ruddy circles play d. 
croſs the proſtrate Hildebrand ſhe ſtrode, 
Dreadfully bright : the multitude appal'd 
Fled diff 'rent ways, their beards, their hair in flames, 
mprudent ſhe purſu'd, till on the brink 
df the next pool, with force united preſs'd, 
\nd waving round with huge two-handed ſway 
Her blazing arms, into the muddy lake 
he bold Virago fell. Dire was the fray 
Between the warring elements, of old 
hus Mulciber, and Xanthus Dardan ſtream 
In hideous battle join'd, Juſt ſinking now 
Into the boiling deep, with ſuppliant hands 
She beg'd for life; black ouſe and filth obſcene 
ung inher matted hair: the ſhouting croud 
nſult her woes, and proud of their ſucceſs, 
he dripping amazon in triumph lead. 
dow, like a gath'ring ſtorm, the rally'd troops 
Blacken'd the plain. Young Talgol from their front, 
With a fond lover's haſte, ſwift as the hind, 
That, by the huntſman's voice alarm'd, had fled, 
Panting returns, and ſeeks the gloomy brake, 
ere her dear fawn lay hid, into the booth 
mpatient ruſh'd. But when the fatal tale 
e heard, the deareſt treaſure of his ſoul 
Purloin'd, his Cindy loſt; ſtiff'ned and pale , 
while he ſtood, his kindling ire at length 
3urſt forth implacable, and injur'd love g 
hot lightaing from his eyes; a ſpit he ſeiz d, 
. C * 
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Juſt reeking from the fat ſurloyn, a long, 
Unwieldly ſpear ; then with impetuous rage 


Preſs'd Cd on th* embattled haſt, that ſhrunk 
At his approach. The rich Avaro firſt, 

His fleſhy rump hor'd with diſhoneſt wounds, - 
Fled bellowing; nor could his num'rous flocks, 
Nor all th' aſpiring pyramids, that grace 

His yard well ſtor'd, ſave the penurious clown. 
Here Cubbin fell, and there young Collakin, 

Nor his fond mother's pray 'rs, nor ardent vows 
Of love-ſick maids could move relentleſs Fate. 
Where e er heraged, with his far beaming lance 
He thin'd their ranks, and all their battle ſwery'd 
With many an inroad gor d. Then caſt around 
His furious eyes, if haply he might find 

The captive fair; her in the duſt he ſpy d 
Grov'ling, diſconſolite; thoſe locks, that erſt 

So bright, ſhone like the poliſh'd jet, defil'd 

With mire impure; thither with eager baſte 

He ran, he flew. But when the wretched maid 
Proſtrate he view'd, deform'd with gaping wounds 
And welt'ring in her blood, his trembling hand 
Soon drop'd the dreaded lante ; on her pale cheeks 
Ghaſtly he gaz'd, nor felt the pealing ſtorm, 

'That on his bare defencleſs brow fell thick 

From ev ry arm: 0'erpower'd at laſt, down ſunk 
His drooping head, on her cold breaſt reclin'd. 
Hail, faithful pair ! if ought my verſe avail, 

Nor envy's ſpite, nor time ſhall e'er efface 
The records of your fame; blind Britiſh bards, 

In ages yet to come, on feſtal days 

Shall chant this mournfol tale, while liſt'ning nymphs 
Lament around, and ev'ry gen'rous heart 
Wich active valour glows, and virtuous love. 
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ow blind is pop'lar fury ! how perverſe, þ 
hen broils inteſtine rage, and force controuls 
zeaſfon and law! As the torn veſſel ſinks 
getween the burſt of adverſe waves o'erwhelm'd; 
zo fares it with the neutral head between 
ontending parties bruis'd, inceſſant peal'd 
Vith random ſtrokes that undecerning fall ; 
ulltleſs he ſuffers moſt, who leaſt — 
lundungo from the bloody field retir d, 
loſe in a corner plied the peaceful bowl; 
ncurious he, and thoughtleſs of events, 
ow deem'd himſelf conceal'd, wrapt in thedland 
That iſſu'd from his mouth, and the thick fogs 
Chat hung upon his brows; but hoſtile rage 
pquiſitive found out the ruſty ſwain. 
is ſhort black tube, down his furr'd throat impell d, 
tagg ring he-reePd, and with tenacious gripe 
he bulky jordan, that before him ſtood, 
az d falling; that its liquid freight diſgorg'd 
pon the proſtrate clown, flound'ring he lay 
eneath the muddy bev'rage whelm'd, fo late 
lis prime delight. Thus the luxurious waſp, 
oracious inſect, by the fragrant dregs 
llur'd, and in the viſcuous nectar plung'd, 
lis filmy pennons ſtruggling flaps in vain, 
oſt in a flood of ſweets. Still o'er the plain 
jerce onſet, and tumultuous battle ſpread; 
nd now they fall, and now they riſe, incens'd 
Vith animated rage, while nought around 
heard, but clamour, ſhout, and female cries, 
od curſes mix d with groans. Diſcord on bigh 
ook her infernal ſcourge, and o'er their heads 
ream'd with malignant joy; when lo! between 
ie warring hoſt appeer'd ſage Rhadamanth; . 
C 2 
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A knight of high renown. Nor Quixot bold, 

Nor Amadis of Gaul, nor Hudibras, 

Mirror of knighthood, e er cou'd vie with thee, 

Great Sultan of the vale! thy front ſevere, 

As humble Indians to their Pagods bow, 

The clowns ſubmiſs approach. Themis to thee 

Commits her golden balance, where the weighs 

Th'.abandon'd orphan's ſighs, the widows tears; 

By thee gives ſure redreſs, comforts the heart 

Oppreſs'd with woe, and rears the ſuppliant knee. 

Each bold offender hides his guilty head, ; 

Aſtoniſh'd, when thy delegated arm 

Draws her vindiQtive ſword; at thy command, 

Stern miniſter of power ſupreme ! each ward 

Sends forth her brawny Myrmidons, their clubs 

Blazon'd with royal arms; diſpatchful haſte * 

Sits earneſt on each brow, and public care. - 

Encompaſs'd round with theſe his dreadful guards, 

He ſpur'd his ſober ſteed, grizled with age, 

And venerably dull; his ſtirrups ſtretch'd 

Beneath the knightly load ; one hand he fix'd 

Upon his ſaddle bow, the other palm 

Before him ſpread, like ſome grave Orator- 

In Athens, or free Rome, when eloquence 

Subdu'd mankind, and all the lining croud 

Hung by their ears on his perſuaſive tongue. 

He thus the jarring multitude addreſs'd. flow 
* Neighbours, and friends, and countrymen, t 

« Of Kiftsgate! ah! what means this impious broil! 

« Is then the haughty Gaul no more your care? 


Are Landen's plains ſo ſoon forgot, that thus 1 
© Ye ſpill that blood inglorious, waſte that ſtrength, v 


Which, wellemploy'd, once more might have con 


pell'd | | B 
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6 The e ſtrippling Anjou to a ſhameful flight? - - | 
Or by your great forefathers taught, have fix d 
The Britiſh ſtandard on Lutetian tow'rs? 

O ſight odious, deteſtable! O times 
Pegenerate, of antient honour void 

his fact ſo foul; ſo riotous, inſults | 

© All law, all fovreign/-pow'r, and calls aloud: 

For vengeance; but, my friends! too well ye * | 
How ſlow this arm to puniſh, and how: bleeds: - 
This heart, when fore d on rigorous extremes. 

O countrymen ! All, all, can teftify _ 

My vigilance, my care for publie good. 

I am the man, ho by your own free choice: 

© Sele&t from all the tribes, in ſenates rulꝰd 

© Each warm debate, and emptied all my ſtores 

Of antient ſcience in my country's cauſe. 

Wiſe Tacitus, of penetration deep, 

Each ſecret ſpring reveal'd, Thuanus bold 
Breathꝭd liberty, and all the mighty dead, 
Raiĩs'd at my call, the Britiſh rights conſirm'd; 
While Musgrave, How, and Seymour ſneer'd in vain. 
I am the man, who from the bench exalt 8 
This voice, ſtill grateful to your ears, this voice 
Which breathes for you alone. Where is the wretch: 
[FF Diltreſs'd, who in the cobwebs of the law | 
* Entangl'd, and in ſubtil problems loſt, 

* Seeks not to me for aid! in ſhoals they come 
Neglected, feeleſs clients, nor return 
Vnedify'd; ſcarce greater multitudes ; 

At Delphi ſought the God, to learn their fate 
From his dark oracles. 1 am the man, 

* Whoſe watchful providence, beyond the date 
Of this frail life extends, to future times 

© cpa my uſeful ſchemes ſhall ſteer 

C 3 


„ 


_ 


* E 


— 


a wy 
met a er —————_— 


1 
l 
| 
| 
4 
: 
| 
| 


-_ 


— 
en 
— — — 


4 


30: HOBBINOL, or ThE CanTo u. 


* The common - weal in ages yet to come. 
* Your childrens children, taught by me, ſhall keep 
© Their rights inviolable: and as Rome 
* The Sibyl's ſacred books, tho* wrote on leaves 
& And ſeatter'd o'er the ground, with pious awe 
Collected; ſo your ſons ſhall glean with care 

* My hallow'd fragments, ev'ry ſcrip divine 

6 Confult intent, of more intrinſic worth 

* Thanhalfa Vatican. Hear me, my friends! 

« Hear me, my countrymen ! Oh ſuffer not 

© This hoary head, employ'd for you alone, 

To link with-ſorrow to the grave.” He ſpake, 
And veib'd his bonnet-to the crowd. As when 
The Sov'reign of the floods o'er the rough deep. 
His awful trident ſhakes, its fury falls, 

The warring billows on each hand retire, 

And foam, and rage no more. All now is huſh'd;. 
The multitude appeas'd ; a chearful dawn 
Smiles on the fields, the waving throng ſubſides, 
And the loud tempeſt finks, becalm'd in peace. 

Gorgonius now with haughty ſtrides advanc'd,. 

A gauntlet ſeiz'd, firm on his guard he ſtood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
His empty blows, a prelude to the fight. 
Slaughter his trade! full many a pamper'd ox 
Fell by his fatal hand, the bulky bealt " 
Drag'd by-his horns, oft-at one deadly blow, 
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His iron fiſt deſcending cruſh'd-his skull, T 
And left him ſpurning on the bloody floor, T 
While at his feet the guiltleſs axe was laid. 15 
In dubious fight of late one eye he loſt, T 
Bor'd from its orb, and the next glancing ſtroke Fe 
Bruis'd ſore the riſing arch, and bent his noſe: 0 


Nathleſs he giumph'd on the well-fought ſtage, 
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Hockleian heroe! nor was more deſormd 
The Cyclops blind, nor of more monſtrous ſize; 
Nor his void orb more dreadful to behold, 
Weeping the putrid gory, ſevere! en 

Of ſuhtil Ithacus. Terribly g 

In his buff doublet, larded o'er with fat 

of ſlaughter'd brutes, the well-oil'd champion none. 
Sternly he gaz d around. with many a ſruunn 
Fierce menacing, provok'd the tardy foe; | 

For now each combatant, that erſt ſo bold 

Vaunted his manly deeds; in penſive mood 

Hung down his head, and fix d on earth his eyes; 
pale and diſmay d. On Hobbinot at laſt ' 

Intent they gaze, in him alone their hope, 

Each eye ſollicites him, each panting heart 

Joins in the ſilent ſuit, Soon he perceiv'd 

Their ſecret wiſh, and eas'd their doubting minds. 

«© Ye men of Kiftsgate! whoſe wide-ſpreading fame 
© In antient days were ſung from ſhore'to ſhore,” 
& To Britiſh bards of old a copious theme; 

“Too well, alas! in your pale cheeks I view 

* Your daltard fouls, O mean, degen'rate race! 
But ſince on me ye call, each ſupphant-eye- 

© Invites my fov'reign aid, lo! here I come, 

© The bulwark of your fame, tho? ſcarce my brows, 
* Are dry from glorious toils, juſt now atchiey'd. - 
To vindicate your worth. Lo! Here I ſwear, 

© By all my great forefathers fair renown, 

© By that illuſtrious wicker, where they ſate 

* In comely pride, and in triumphant ſloth 

Gave law to paſſive clowns, or on this ſpot 

* In glory's prime, your Hobbinol expires, 

And from his deareſt Ganderetta's arms 


« Sinks to. death's cold embrace; ar by this hand 


: 
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ce That ſtranger, big with inſolence, ſhall fall 

c Prone on the ground, and do your honour night 
Forthwith the hilts he ſeiz'd, but on his arm 

Fond Ganderetta hung, and round his neck 

Curl'd in a {oft embrace. Honour and Love 

A doubtful conteſt wag'd, but from her ſoon 

He. ſprung relentleſs, all her tears were vain, 

Yet oft he turn d, oft ſigh d, thus pleading mild: 
« IIl ſhould I merit theſe imperial robes, 

e Enſigns of majeſty, by gen 25 voice 

c Conferr'd, ſnould pain, or death itſelf avail 

© To-ſhake the ſteddy purpoſe of my ſoul. 


4 Peace, fair one! Heaven will protect the man 


& By thee held dear, and erown thy gen rous love.“ 
Her from the liſted ſield the matrons ſage 
Reluctant drew, and with fair ſpeeches ſooth'd. 


Now front to front the fearleſs champions meet; 


Sorgonius like a tow'r, whoſe cloudy top 
Invades the skies, ſtood low'ring; far beneath 
The Aripling Hobbinol, with careful eye 

Each op'ning ſcans, and each unguarded ſpace 
Meaſures intent. While negligently bold, 

The bulky combatant, whoſe heart elate 
Diſdain'd his-puny foe, now fondly deem'd 

At one deciſive ſtroke to win, unhurt, 

An eaſy victory; down came at once 

The pond'rous plant, with fell malicious rage, | 
Aim'd at his head direct; but the tough hilts, 
Swift interpos'd elude his effort vain, 

The cautious Hobbinol, with ready feet 

Now ſhifts his ground, retreating; then again 
Advances bold, and his unguarded ſhing | 
Batters 3 each well - directed blow 


Bites to the quickʒ thick as the falling bail, 
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The ſtrokes redoubled peal his hollow ſides. 


The multitude amaz'd with horror view 

The rattling ſtorm, ſhrink back at ev'ry blow, 
And ſeem to feel his wounds; inly be groan'd, 
And gnaſh'd his teeth, and from kin blood-ſhot eye 
Red light'ning galt d, the fierce tumultuous rage 
Shook all his mighty fabric ; once again 

Ere& he ſtands, collected, and reſolv'd n 
To conquer, or to die; ſwift as the bolt 

Of angry Jove, the weighty plant deſcends, 

But wary Hobbinol, whoſe watchful eye 
Perceiv'd his kind intent, ſlip'd on one fide 
Dechning z the vain ſtroke from ſuch an height, 
With ſuch a force impell'd, headlong drew doww 
Th' unwieldy champion: on the ſolid ground 

He fell rebounding ; breathleſs, and aſtunn'd, 
His trunk extended lay, ſore maim'd, from out 
His heaving breaſt, he belch'd a crimſon flood. 
Full leiſurely he roſe, but conſcious ſhame 

Of honour loſt his fajling ſtrength renew'd. 

Rage, and revenge, and ever during hate, 
Blacken'd his ſtormy front; raſh, furious, blind, 
And laviſh of his blood, of random ſtrokes 
He laid on load; without deſign or art 

Onward he preſs'd outragious, while his foe 
Encircling wheels, or inch by inch retires, 

Wiſe niggard of his ſtrength. Yet all thy _ 

O Hobbinol b availd not to prevent 

One hapleſs blow; o'er his ſtrong guard the plant 
Lapp'd pliant, and i its knotty point impreſs'd 

His nervous chine; he wreath'd him to and fro 
Convoly'd, yet thus diſtreſs'd, intrepid bore 

His hilts aloft, apd gvarded well his head. 

So when the unwary clown, with baſty ſtep, 
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Cruſhes the folded ſnake, her wounded parts 
Grov'ling ſhe trails along, but her high ereſt 

Erect ſhe bears; in all its ſpeckled pride, 

She ſwells inflam'd, and with her forky tongue 
Threatens deſtruction. With like eager baſte, 
Th' impatient Hobbinol, whoſe exceffive pain 
Stung to his heart, a ſpeedy vengeance vow'd, 
Nor wanted long the means; a feint he made 

With well diſſembled guile, his batter'd ſhins — 
Mark'd with his eyes, and menac'd with his plant. 
Gorgonius, whoſe long-ſuff ring legs ſcarce bore - 
His cumb'rous bulk; to his ſupporters frail 
Indulgent, ſoon the friendly hilts oppos'd; 

| Betray'd, deceiv'd, on his unguarded creſt 

The ſtroke deluſive fell; a difmal groan 

Burſt from his hollow cheſt, bis trembling hands 
Forſook the hilts, acroſs the ſpacious ring 
Backwatd he reel'd, the croud affrighted fy 
Teeſcape the falling ruin. Bat, alas! | 
*Twas thy hard fate, Twangdidlg ! to receive 

His pond'rous trunk; on thee, on helpleſs thee, 


_ - Headlong, and heavy, the foul monſter fell. 


Beneath a mountain's weight, th' unhappy bard 


Lay proſtrate, nor was more renown'd thy ſong, 


O Seer of Thrace! nor more ſevere thy fate; 
His vocal ſhell, the ſolace and ſupport 

Of wretehed age gave one melodions ſcream, 
And in a thouſand fragments firow'd the plain, 
The nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious mirth, 
Fly to his aid, his hairy breaſt expoſe 
To each refreſhing gale, and with ſoft hands 
His temples chafe ; at their perſuaſive touch 
His flecting foul returns, upon his rump © 

He fate diſconſolate ; but when, alas! 

He view'd the ſhatter'd fragments, down again 
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He ſunk expiring ; by their friendly care 
Once more reviv'd, he thrice aſſay'd to ſpeak, 
And thrice the riſing ſobs his voice ſubdu'd: 
Till thus at laſt his wretched plight he mourn'd. 
e Sweet inſtrument of mirth ! ſole comfort left 
« To my declining years! whole ſprightly notes 
“ Reſtor'd my vigour, and renew'd my bloom, 
“galt bealing balm to ev'ry wounded heart ! 
© Deſpairing, dying ſwains, from the cold ground 
* Uprais'd by thee, at thy melodious call, 
With rayiſh'd ears receiv'd the flowing joy. 
Gay pleaſantry, and care-beguiling joke, 
« Thy ſure attendants were, and at thy voice 
* All nature ſmil'd. But, oh! this hand no more 
Shall touch thy wanton ſtrings, no more with lays. 
“Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 
| WM The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame. 
Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol! and all 
Thy triumphs vain. Who ſhall record, brave man! 
© Thy bold exploits ? Who ſhall thy grapdenr tell, 
supreme of Kiftsgate ? See thy faithful bard, 
©Deſpoild, undone. O cover me, ye hills! 
© Whoſe vocal clifts were taught my joyous ſong. 
Or thou, fair nymph, Avona ! on whoſe banks 
© The frolic croud, led by my num'rous ſtrains 
© Their orgies kept, and frisk'd it o'er the green, 
* Jocund, and gay, while thy remurm'ring ſtreams 
© Dane'd by, well pleas'd. Oh! let thy friendly waves 
> Bf Oerwhelm a wretch, and hide this head accurs'd.” 
So plains the reſtleſs Philomel, her neſt, 
ind callow young, the tender growing hope 
Df future harmony, and frail return 
or all her cares, to barb'rons churls a prey; 
aarkling ſhe ſings, the woods repeat her moan, 
The End of the ſecond Cau ro. 


Argument of the Third Caxro. 


Oop eating expedient for heroes. Homer prais'd 

for keeping a table, Hobbinol triumphant, 
Ganderetta's bill of fare. Panegyrick upon ale. Goſ- 
ſipping over a bottle. Compliment to Mr. John Phi- 
lips. Ganderetta's perplexity diſcovered by Hobbinol; 
his conſolatory ſpeech, compares himſelf to Guy Earl 
of Warwick. Ganderetta encouraged, ſtrips for the 
race; her amiable figure. Fuſca the gypſy, her dirty 
figure, Tabitha, her great reputation for ſpeed hired 
to the diſſenting Academy at Tewksbury. A ſhort 
account of Gamaliel the maſter, and his hopeful ſcho- 
lars. Tabitha carries weight. The ſmock-race. Tabi- 
tha's fall. Fuſca's ſhort triumph, her humiliation, 
Ganderetta's matchleſs ſpeed. Hobbinol lays the prize 
at her feet, Their mutual triumph. The viciſſitude 
of human affairs, experienc'd by Hobbinol. Mopfa, 
formerly his ſervant, with her two children, appears ſh 
to him. Mopſa's ſpeech; aſſaults Ganderetta; her 
flight. Hobbinol's prodigious fright, is taken into 
. cuſtody by conſtables,and drag'd to Sir Rhadamaath's. 


* 
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CANTO! He 
T HO' ſome of old, and 650 of en date, 
Penurious their victorious heroes fed 
With barren praiſe alone; yet thou, my muſe? 
d Wenevolent, with more indulgent eyes 
Behald the immortal Hobbinol; reward 
With due regalement his triumphant toils, 
Let Quixot's hardy courage, and renown, 
With Sancho's prudent care be meetly join d. "A 
O Thou of bards ſupreme, Maeonides# ''' © 4 
hat well-fed heroes grace thy hallow'd page! 
Laden with glorious ſpoils, and gay with blood 
Of ſlaughter'd hoſts, the victor chief returns. 
Vhole Troy before him fled, and men, and We 
Oppos'd in vain, For the brave man, whoſe arm 
Repell'd his country's wrong, ev'n he, the great 
\trides, king of kings, ev'n he prepares 
2e With his own royal hand the ſumptuous feaſt. 
ull to the brim, the brazen cauldrons ſmoke, ö 
Thro' all the buſy camp the riſing blaze 
tteſt their joy; heroes, and kings forego 
Their ſtate and pride, and at his elbow wait ' 
o Pbſequious. On a poliſh'd charger plae d, 
b 8. Irhe bulky chine, with plenteous fat inlaid, 
golden hue, magnificently ſhines. . 
he choĩceſt morſels ſever'd to the Gods, 
he heroe next, well paid for all his wounds, 
he rich repaſt divides with Jove; from out 
be fparkling bowl he draws the gen'rous wine, 
/nmix'd, unmeaſur'd; with unſtinted joy 
is heart o'erflows, In like triumphant port 


— 
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Sate the victorious Hobbinol; the croud 


Tranſported view, and bleſs their glorious chief: 1 
All Kiftsgate ſounds his praiſe with joint acclaim. v 
Him ey'ry voice, him ev'ry knee confeſs'd, In 
In merit as in right, their king. Upon B 
The flow 'ry turf, earth's painted lap, are ſpread Th 
The rural dainties ; ſuch as nature boon | v 
Preſents with laviſh hand, or ſuch as owe, of 
To Ganderetta's care their prateful taſte,  - T 
Delicious. For ſhe long lince prepar'd gu 
To celebrate this day, and with good chear = 
To grace his triumphs. Cryſtal gooſeberries v 
Are piPd on heaps; in vain the parent · tree T 
Defends her luſcious fruit with pointed ſpears. v 
The ruby · tinctur d Corinth eluſt' ring hangs, | 
And emulates the grape; green codlings float | Po 
In dulcet creams; nor wants the laſt year 's ſtore, | Bog 
The hardy nut, in ſolid mail ſecure, | Bu 
Impreguable to winter froſts, repays Fa 
Its hoarder's care. The cuſtard's gellied flood In 
Impatient youth, with greedy j joy, devours. Ro 
Cheeſecakes and pyes, in various forms uprais d, Be 
In well built pyramids, aſpiring ſtand. In 
Black hams, and tongues, that ſpeechleſs can perſuade g. 
To ply the brisk carouſe, and chear the foul T1 
With jovial draughts. Nor does the jolly God F] 
Deny his precious gifts; here jocund ſwains, * 
In uncouth mirth delighted, ſporting, qua w 
Their native bev'rage; in the brimming glaſs * 
The liquid amber ſmiles. Britons, no more 'T; 
Dread your jnvading foes ; let the falſe Gaul, "We 
Of rule inſatiate, potent to deceive, Ott 
And great by ſubtil wiles, from the adverſe ſhore Sil 


Pour forth his num'rous hoſts; Iberia! join En 
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Thy tow'ring fleets, once more aloft er | 
Thy conſecrated banners, fill thy fails CON 
With pray'rs and vows, moſt forwidably bre 05 
In holy trump' ry, let old ocean groan VFA 
Beneath thy proud Armada, vainly deem'd- ne 
Invincible; yet fruitleſs all their toils, ' - 
Vain ev'ry raſh effort, while our fat glebe, 
Of barley-grain productive, {till fupplies ' 
The flowing treaſure, and with ſums immenſe | 
Supports the throne; while this rich cordial warme | 
The farmer's courage, arms his ſtubborn ſoul 
With native honour, and refiſtleſs rage. 
Thus vaunt the croud, each free born heart o'erflows 
With Britain's glory, and his country's love. 
Here, in a merry knot combin'd; the nymphs 
Pour out mellifluous ſtreams, the — i 
of the laborious bee. The modeſt maid 
But coyly ſips, and bluſhing drinks, abaſtr d: F 
Each lover, with obſervant eye beholds © © 
Her graceful ſhame, and at her glowing cheeks | 
Rekindles all his fires, but matrons ſage, 
Better experienc'd, and inſtructed well 
In midnight myſteries, and feaſt-rites old, 
ade Graſp the capacious bowl: nor ceaſe to draw 
The ſpumy nectar. Healths of gay import 
Fly merrily about; now ſcandal fly 
Inſinuating gilds the ſpecious tale 
With treach'rous praiſe, and with a double 8. 
Ambiguous wantonneſs demurely ſneers, 
Till circling brimmers ev'ry veil withdraw, 
And dauntleſs impudence appears unmask' d. 
Others apart in the cool ſhade retir d, 
Silurian cyder quaff, by that grent band Mu 
Ennobled, who firſt taught my grov ling muſe © 
D 2 
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Retiring ; there with hopes, and fears perplex d 
Her fluctuating mind. Hence the ſoft ſigh 


Ce — —— adds, Mes. at 2 — 
* 
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To mount aerial. O! could I but raiſe % 
My feeble voice to his exalted ſtrains,, oe 
Or to the height of this great argument. as 
The gen'rous liquid in each line ſhould bounce 4 
Spirit'ous, nor oppreſliye cork ſub une 
Its foaming rage; but to the lofty theme 1 
Unequal, muſe, decline the pleaſing task. * 
Thus they luxurious, on the graſſy turf, ws 
Revell'd at large: While nought around was heard “ 
But mirth confus d, and undiſtinguiſh'd joy, ey 
And laughter far reſounding; ſerious care 2 
Found here no place, to Ganderetta's breaſt 10 


Eſcapes unheeded, ſpight of all her art; 

The trembling bluſhes, on her lovely cheeks, 

Alternate ebb and flow; from the full glass 

She flies abſtemious, fans th? untalted feaſt, 

But careful Hobbinol, whoſe am'rous eye 

From hers ne'er mad; haunting ſtill the place 

Where his dear treaſure lay, diſcover d ſoon 

Her ſecret woe, and bore a loyer's part, ty 46 

Compaſſion melts his ſoul, her glowing cheeks 

He kiſs'd, enamour'd, and her panting; heart 

He preſs'd to his; then with theſe ſoothing words, 

Tenderly fmiling, her faint hopes reviv'd. 
Courage, my Fair! the ſplendid prize is thine, 

© Indulgent fortune will not damp our joys, 

<< Nor blaſt the glories, of this happy day. 

« Hear me, ye ſwains l ye men of Kiftsgate! hear: 

6e Tho! great the honours by your hands conferr'd, 

«© Theſe royal ornaments, tho great the ares 

O Of this puiſſant arm, as all muſt own, 

«© Who ſaw this day the bold Gorgonius fall 11. 


Lay Lay -_ - CY ov Lay * 
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« Yet were I more renown'd for feats of am, & 
« And knightly proweſs, than that mighty Guy, 
« go fam'd in antique ſong, Warwick's great Par, gs 
© Who flew the giant Colbrand, in fieree fig g 
« Maintain'd a ſummer's day, and freed this realm * 
« From Danilh vaſſalage ; his pond'rous nde A 
And maſſy ſpear, atteſt the glorious deed; NG * KU 
« Nor leſs his hoſpitable foul is ſcen 


in that capacious cauldron, whoſe large 4. 
« Might feaſt a province : yet were I like him 
© The nation's pride, like him I cou'd ſorego 
« All earthly grandeur, wander thro? — 

A jocund pilgrim; in the loneſome den, oof 
And rocky cave, with theſe my royal hands 
* Scoop the cold ſtreams,” with herbs, and roots oon- 

* Mean ſuſtenanee; could by this but gain, (tent, 

For the dear fair, the prize her heart deſires.” 
Believe me, charming maid! I'd bes worm, 

© The meaneſt inſect, and the loweſt thing 

The world deſpifes; to enhance thy fame.“ 

So chear'd he his fair Queen, and ſhe was chear d. 
Now with a noble confidence inſpir ed 
Her looks aſſure ſuceeſs, now ſtrip'd of all! 

er cumb'rous veſtments, beauty's vain diſguiſe, 
She ſhines unclouded in her native charms, 

er plaited hair behind her in a brede t 
ung careleſs, with becoming grace each bluſt 
aried her cheeks, than the gay riſing dawn 

lore lovely, when the new-born light falates 

be joyful earth, impurpling half the skies. 

er heaving breaſt, thro? the thin cov'ring view'd, 
ix'd each beholder's eye; her taper thighs, 

ind lineaments exact, wou'd mock the skill 

Ot Phidias ; nature alone can form 
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For him fit mate. Next Tabitha the tall 
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Such due proportion. To e _ { 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia's train,, 

Faht virgin hunteeſs, for the — 4 | 
With painted-quiter, — hn, [od v7 + 
Were but to leſſen her ſuperior'mien;; | 

And goddefs: like deport. The maſter's hand, 

Rare artiſagi/+-wigh proper ſhades improves 
His lively colouring; ſo here, to grace 
Her þrighter charms, next aur aderkin 1 
Fuſca tho brown appears, with greedy eye E 
Views the rich ptize, her tawuy front erects I 
Audacidus, and with ber legs upclean,  _ _. 5 
Booted with grime, and with her freckled Skin.” 05 


Offends the eroud. She of tbe gypſy train, 


1 

N 

ls 
Had wandler d. long, and the ſun's ſcorching rays. E 
Imbrown'd her viſage grim; artful to vie,; C 
The ſpreading palm, and with vile cant deceive +» 0 
The loverſick maid; who barters allt her ſtore, N 
For airy viſions and fallacious hope. a "mT 
Gorgontus, if the current fame ſay true, 548 H 
Her comrade once, they many a merry prank H 
Together play d, and many a mile had ſtrol' d, T 
| Sl 

St] 


Strode-o'er the plain, with huge gigantic pace, 
And overlook'd the croud, known far and near Be 
For matchleſs ſpeed; ſhe many a prize had won, on 


Pride of that neighb'ring * Mart, for muſtard fam d, WRe 


Sharp-biting grain, where amicably join eh 
The ſiſter floods, and with their liquid arms 
Greeting embrace. Here Gamaliel ſage, 
Of Cameronian brood, with ruling rod 
Trains up his babes of grace, inſtructed well W 


Tewksbury io the Vale of Eveſham, where the Arc 
runs into the Severn. 
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H. 
To point the holy leer, bog J es wegs 


To cloſe the twingling eye, expand the We 0 
T*expole the whites, and with the fightleſs bal 
To glare ypon- thecroud; to raiſe, or fink 
The docile voice, now tmn uk und WR * bn A 
With inward accent calm, and then again 
In ſoaming floods of rapt rous eloquence/, '>4T 
Let looſe the ſtorm, and facile; thro' the noſe 
the threaten' d vengeance: ev ry muſe Fabel 12792 
s baniſh'd hence; and Heliconian ſtreass *1l 3 
Deſerted, the fam'd Leman lake ſupplies © - 55 
More — draughts, of more divine import: 
Hail, happy youths ! on whom indulgent Heavn- 
Each grace divine beſtous, nor yet denis5 
Carnal beatitudes, ſweet privilege dad 
Nos ſaints elect ! royal prerogative : 42¹ 
Herein domeſtic cares employ'd and bound 
To annual ſervitude, frail Tabitha- -'- 
Her priſtin vigour loſt, now mourns in vain 
Her ſharpen d viſage, and the ſickly quam 
That grieve her foul, a prey to love, while grace 
Slept heedleſs by: yet hex undaunted ming 
Still meditates the prize, and ſtill ſhe hopes, AF 
Beneath the unwieldy load, her won ted ſpeed, © 
Others of mcaner fame the ſtately muſe | 
Records not, on more lofty flightsintent oy 
She ſpurns the ground, and mounts. her native skies. 
Room for the maſter of the ring; ye ſwains! | 
Divide your crouded ranks. See! there on high. 
he glitt'ring prize, on the tall ſtandard born, 
Waving in air; before him march in files 
The rural mioſtrilly, the rattling drum 


Of ſolemn ſound, and *** born, 
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Each huntſman's joy the tabor and the pipe, 
Companion dear at feaſts, whoſe cheatful notes 
Give life, and motion to t; unwieldy claun. 
Ev'n age revives, and the pale puking mad 
Feels ruddy health rekindling on her cheeks, 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain... 
Counting each ear be paces oer 
Tb' allotted ground, and fixes at the goa!!! 
His ſtandard, there hiniſelf majeſtic 9 
Stretch'd in a line, the panting rivals wan 1 
Th' expected ſignal, with impatient eyes: 0 
Meaſure the ſpace between, and in conceit 
Already graſp the warm-conteſted prize. 
Nou all at once ruſh forward —— « | 
And ſtep by ſtep, and ſide by fide, they ply 
Their buſy feet, and leave the croud — 91 
Quick heaves each hreaſt, and quick mey ſhoot along, 
Thro' the divided air, and bound ito er the plain. 
To this, to that, capricious fortune deals 
Short hopes, ſhort fears, and momentary joy. 
The breathleſs throng, with open throats purſue, 
And broken accents thout imperte praiſGG. 
Such noiſe eonfus'd is heard, ſuch wild uproar; / 
When on the main the fwelling ſurges riſe, 
Daſh o'er the rocks, and hurrying thro” the flood, 
Drive on each others backs, and croudthe rand. 
Before the reſt tall Tabitha was ſeen, n, 
Stretching amain, and whirling o'er the field; Mist 2 
Swift as the ſhooting ſtar, that gilds the winkd: 
With rapid tranſient blaze, ſhe runs, ſhe flies; 
Sudden ſhe ſtops, nor longer can endure 
The painful courſe, but drooping finks away, 
And like that falling meteor, there ſhe lyes 
A jelly cold on earth. Fuſca with joy, 
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Beheld her wretched plight ; o'er the pale corſe 
Inſulting bounds ; hope gave her wings, and now 
Exerting all her ſpeed, ſtep after ſtep, | 
At Ganderetta's elbow urg'd her way, 

Her ſhoulder preſſing, and with pois'nous breath 
Tainting her iv'ry neck. Long while had held 
The ſharp conteſt, had not propitious Heay'n 
With partial hands to ſuch tranſcendent charms 
Diſpens'd its favours. For as o'er the green 
The careleſs gypſy, with incautious ſpeed, 
Puſh'd forward, and her riyal fair had reach'd 
With equal pace, and only not oferpaſs'd : 
Haply ſhe treads, where late the merry train, 
In waſteful luxury, and wanton joy 
Laviſh had ſpilt the cyder's frothy flood, 
And mead with cuſtard mix'd. Surpriz'd appal'd, 
g, MAnd in the treach'rous puddle ſtruggling lon, 
be ſlipp'd, ſne fell, upon her back ſupine 
Extended lay; the langhing multitude 
With noiſy ſcorn approve her juſt diſgrace. 
As the flick lev'ret sxims before the pack, © K 
So flies the nymph, and ſo the croud purſue. -- © 3 
Born on the wings of wind the dear one flies, * 
Swift as the, various goddeſs, nor leſs bright = od 
la beauty's prime; when thro! the yielding air 
She darts along and with refracted raggs 
paints the gay clouds; celeſtial meſſenger, "7 I8 
harg'd with the high behelts of Heay'n's great Queen! 
Her at the goal with open arms receiv'd — 
Fond Hobbinol ; with active leap he ſeia ld 
he coſtly prize, and laid it at her feet. 130 AA 
hen pauſing ſtood, dumb with exceſs of j Joy 
Expreſſive ſilence fol each tender glance 
etray d the raptures that his tongue conceal. 12 
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Leſs mute the croud, in echoing ſhoots, applaud 
Her ſpeed, her beauty, his obſequious love. 
Upon, alittle eminence, whoſe top 
O'erlook'd the plain, a ſteep but ſhort aſcent, 
— in a chair of ſtate, with garlands crown d, 
And loaded with the fragrance of the ſpring, 
Fair Ganderetta ſhone; like mother Eve 
In her gay ſylvan lodge, delicious bow'r! 
Where nature's wanton hand, above the reach 
Of rule or art, had laviſh'd all her ſtore, 
To deck the flow ry roof; and at her ſide, 
Imperial Hobbinol, with-front ſublime, 
Great as a Roman Conſul, juſt return'd 
From cities ſack'd, and provinces laid waſte, 
In his paternal wicker fate, enthron'd, 
With eagereyes the croud about him preſe, 
Ambitious to behold the happy pair. | | 
Each voice, each inſtrument, proclaims their joy 
With loudeſt vehemence: ſuch noiſe is heard, 
Such a tumultuous din, when at the call 
Of Britain's ſovereign, the ruſtic bands 
O'erſpread-the fields; the ſubtil candidates 
Diſſembled homage pay, and court the fools _ 
Whom they deſpiſe ; each proud majeſtic clown 
Looks big, and ſhoots amain, mad with the taſte 
Of pow'r ſupreme, frail empire of a day: 
That with the ſetting ſun extinct is loſt. 
Nor is thy grandeur, mighty Hobbinol ! 
Of longer date. Short is alas! the reign 
Of mortal pride: We play our parts a while, 
And ſtrut upon the ſtage; the ſcene is chang'd, 
And offers us a dungeon for a throne. 
Wretched viciſlitude ! for after all 
His tinſel dreams of empire and renown, 
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ortune, capricious dame, withdraws at once 
he goodly proſpect, to his eyes preſents 


o! puſhing thro? the croud, a meagre form, 
Wich haſty Rep, and viſage incompos'd ! 
vildly ſhe ſtar'd; rage ſparkled in her eyes, 
and poverty fate ſhrinking on her cheeks. 
et thro” the cloud that hung upon her brows, 
\ faded luſtre broke, that dimly ſhone, 
horn of its beams, the ruins of a face | 
mpair'd by time, and ſhatter'd by misfortunes, 
\ froward babe hung at her flabby breaſt, 
\nd tug d for life; but wept, with hideous moan, 
His fruſtrate hopes, and unavailing pains. 
\nother o'er her bending ſhoulder peep'd, 
ö waddled around with rags of various hue, 
He kens his comrade-twin with envious eye, 
s of his ſhare defrauded; then amain 
He alſo ſcreams, and to his brother's cries, 
In doleful conſort joins his loud laments. 
0 dire effect of lawleſs love! O ſting 
Of pleaſures paſt ! As when a full-freight 2 
Bleſtin a rich return of pearl, or gold, ; 
dr fragrant ſpice, or ſilks of coſtly dye, 
Makes to the wiſh'd-for port with ſwelling ſails, 
ind all her gaudy trimdiſplay'd ; o'erjoy'd 
he maſter ſmiles; but if from ſome ſmall creek, 
lurking Corſair the rich quarry ſpies, 
ith all her ſails bears down upon her prey, 
And peals of thunder from her hollow ſides 
beck his triumphant courſe; agaſt he ſtands, 
tiffen'd with fear, unable to reſiſt, 
nd impotent to fly; all his fond hopes 
re daſh'd at once; nought now, alas! remains, 


er, whom his conſcious foul abhorr d and fear'd. 
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But the ſad choice of ſlavery, or death. 
So far d it with the hapleſs Hobbinol, 
In the full blaze of his triumphant joy 
Surpris'd by her, whoſe dreadful face alone 
Cou'd ſhake his ſtedfaſt ſoul; In vain he turns, 
And ſhifts his place averſe; ſhe haunts him (till, ' 
And glares upon him with her haggard eyes, 
That fiercely ſpoke her wrongs. Ines Iwell'd with 
ſighs Sg 

At * burſt forth, and thus ſhe W enrag 'd. 

* Koow'lt thou not me? falſe man! not to know me 
& Argues thyſelf unknowing of thyſelf, 2 
c puff d up with pride, and bloated with ſucceſs. 
* Is injur'd Mopſa then ſo ſoen forgot? | 
* Thou knew'ft me once, ah! woe is me! thou didſt. 
But if laborĩous days, and ſleepleſs nights, 
<« If hunger, cold, contempt, and penury, 
© Inſeparable gueſts, have thus diſguis d { 
Thy once belov d, thy hand-maid dear; if thine 
And fortunes frowns have blaſted all my charms : 
6 If here no roſes grow, no lillies bloom, 
Nor rear their heads on this neglected face; 
* If thro' the world I range a ſlighted ſhade, 
The ghoſt of what I was, forlorn, een 3 
« Atleaſt know theſe. See l this ſweet- ſimp' ring babe, 
« Dear image of thyſelf; Seel how it ſprunts 
With joy at thy approach! ſee, how it gilds 
Its ſoft ſmooth face, with falſe paternal ſmiles ! 
ͤLNatiĩve deceit, from thee baſe man, deriv'd! 
« Or view this other elf, in ev'ry art 
Of ſmiling fraud, in ev'ry treach'rous leer, 
“ The very Hobbinal ! Ah! cruel man 
Wicked ingrate! And cou d'ſt thou then ſo ſoon, 
80 ſaon forget that pleaſing fatal aight, 
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When we beneath the flow'ry thorn ſurpriz d, 
Thy artful wiles betray d? Was there a ſtar, 
By which thou didſt not ſwear ? Was there a curſe, 
A plague on earth, thou didſt not then invoke - 
* On that devoted head; if e er thy heart | 
* Prov'd haggard to my love, if e er thy hand 
Declin'd the nuptial bond? But oh! too well, 
* Too well alas! my throbbing breaſt perceiv'd 
The black impending ſtorm ; the conſcious moon 
Veil'd in a fable cloud her modeſt face, 
And boding owls proclaim'd the dire event. 
And yet I love thee. Oh cou'd'ſt thou behold 
That image dwelling in my heart! but why? 
Why waſte I here theſe unavailing tears? 
On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, id 
On this gay victim, thus with garlands crown'd, 
All, all, my vengeance fall ! ye lightning blaſt | x 
That face accurs'd, the ſource of all my woe! | 
Arm, arm, ye furies ! arm; all hell break looſe! 
While thus I lead you to my jult revenge, 
And thus” ——Upſtarts the aſtonifh'd Hobbinol 
Vo ſave his better half. Fly, fly, he cries, 
Fly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage.” 
zorn on the wings of fear away ſhe bounds, 
ind in the neighb'ring village pants forlorn. 
o the cours'd hare to the cloſe covert flies, 
till trembling, tho? ſecure. Poor Hobbinol 
ore grievous ills attend, around him preſs. 
\ multitude, with huge Herculean clubs, 
Cerrrific band! the royal mandate theſe 
nſulting ſhew : arreſted, and amaz'd, 
alf dead he ſtands; no friends dare interpoſe, 
Pot bow dejected to the imperial ſcroll. 
uch is the forcg of law. While conſcious ſhame 
E 


Sits heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 
11 To Rhadamanth's auguſt tribunal drag'd, 

f Good Rhadamanth ! to ev'ry wanton clown 
Severe, indulgent to himſelf alone. 
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